CONFESSIONS OF A WIFE

A DISCUSSION OF THE “WHY" OF A KISS
(Copyright, 1915, by the Nmpapar Enterprise Association,)

Jim Edic came up to dinner with
Dick last night, and Mollie, slso, was
over, as Mother Wavezly was Invited
out to the home of an old fdend for
the week end.

Dear old Jim! He looked s0 sor-
rowlul as he took hoth my hands in
his "My, Margie” he said, “the
sight of you ls good for my longing
eyes!”

His warm clasp was so sympathetic
that my eves filled with tears, In
which grief for my loss and apprecl-
ation of his friendship mingied

“Why dont you kiss her?" mis-
chievously asked Mollle, “You look
ns though you wanted to.”

“Or ecourse, 1 do!™ answerpd Jim
valiantly, “but. don't you know, Mol-
lie, that usually when a man wants
to kisz 8 womaon he hardly ever dares
and when he dares—well, he cures
very little about her”

“All right, Jim, | dare you tn kiss
me."” laughed Mollie

Jim shook his head with o grin, “0f
vourfze T am nol tellin® yo, as Annie
would say. but some way in your
case either the spirit or the flesh is
weak"

I know those dear people, Jim and
Mollie, love me so deariy that they
wore doing all this jollying to turn
my mind away from my sad thoughts
and I had to lzugh ns Mollie wiped
ber eyes, sniffed and blew her noss
most ostentatiously and muormured,
an if to herself: “Jilted and seornad —1
cannot bear it and ! will not. Tomor-
row 1 will hie myself to my lawyer
and demand a millon dollars for that
kisa"

“But 1 didn’t get the kiss.” pro-
tested Jhm.

Dont you know, Jim. that it is
nsually for the kisses they don't get
that women seek petuniary balm?”
gifd Dick. “Tt I8 only after the kisses
giop that the women ingtitute breach
of promlise proceedings?™

“Mercy! exclaimed Mollie “Are-s
you hinting that | can sue Jim fur
breach of promise?"

“Oo as far as you like, my dear" 2
said .'Ilm “l am willing to be t.bn.

That was it, Httle hoak—I mu&d--‘
sei they were both sallsfled whenis
they saw a smile hover over my ups
st thelr fopllshness,

“T tell you, Margie. you oughtu
to have seen Old Man Dick while yous
were gick,” said Jim. "'He wasn't any.,
good to himsslf or any one else™ 5

1 looked ut Dick quickly and ins
seemed to me that he had grown ald,

I wonder, little book, if Dick, too, hag
sufferad becauss of baby's death
Some way | have never thooght of«:
him except as my baby—mine tow
love —— mine for whom to grieve—ay
mine the joy of anticipation, and -
mine the awful loss. Dick caught
my eyes and cnme over and hissed.
me tenderly. He evidently read my
Lhousht in my face.

“Here! Here!" paid Jim, you mus;,
not do that! A nice friend you are .
to deliberately kiss the woman [.
adore just becauss you have a ﬂgh!.
to do so."

“For heaven's sake, Jim, if ylm
feel that way about it, kiss Margis
:g:d get it out of your system,” said

ick.

“I have something to say about
that, my dear,” I exposinlstad. e

“That's right, Margie, you Imow.=
that after all that bas been said of
stolen frult, a stolen kiss is not cl-
ways the sweetest.” v

Mollie lookaed up, very mmuch tn-_-
terested. “Why not?" she asked. -7

*Well, If you steal a kiss from a girk,!
you nure Hable to touch the tip of hep.«
eur, or perhaps, the cool firmness of
her cheek., You certzinly very sel- -
dom reach the dewy softness of bq-
mouth >
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